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MUSIC LOST.

Somawharsalong the doubiful years,
In years of Joy or yoke of pain.

My sa0) tas masvelled while f lieard
A sound it nover heand ngaln.

Somawlure—porhops In (hat sieige Lapan
Of belug, whivh, we dimly dreain,

Wiis somowliers n onre lordlafor,
Divided Life's mgaterious sireait.

Inalradms Taoem to hear again,
Hist, waking, lose (e melody,
And wonidering cchoes o Lho Hine
Furever haunt apd fullow e,

My gastlonlng lieart looks acnrchivgly
Lo overy hamnn, hrother faey

And sagerly in cach new ¥olvs
Tho lang-lostelon | ek o trace.

Sometlimes s moaning sweot urd rare
Hings tiragh oo Balf (orgotten wunl,
A trinte the dear, eieseding Joy,
Wi eh thintled froin tiat diviner ehord,

1wt thit I thet soaud wist s

Pl Wniiig soitehit aye, this wishod for yes,
bt rrproting Fald®s urucle,

Tuw answ£r ol my N7 long guess,

Enfoldsd b thint sulidle top,
| obowam in hish the iy stic Koy,

Wihehi, eeprodacet, wonlid bring again
Lirs s discond back to harnony.

I vikn—pale Momory strivesin valn
To roll away thie idghly stoneg

Tho faitbfal Past yialda g ks dead
Ut the voles of Gudd slone,

My woeak lnnils stelvo with Destiny
Fur harmonies it should have lent—

A tote from He's swoel tune i gondg
A strbog toat from the bistrament.

O masic swoet noil fufinite!
0 moasare bouwutiful and frea?

Steike up along the sl bering ¢hords
Tl g sbzop bo drosm of thea!

A TALE OF TUIE REVOLUTION.

BY H. . DUUKINGITAM.

“This mast be the house; the junction of
two roads, and a brook tn front ol the bunks
covered with willows, This place meets
thy duseription exaotly,  Order the men
to dismonnt with the exception ol a csuple
of patrols on ench roud.”

The Britishh  were dressed in the blue
and searlat uniform of the British light
horse, o corps that was  formod E\rll.‘i' the
Ianding of the English troops in New Jer-
soy, a3 soon as horses could be vbiained to
mount the men. Ha was an officer of
soma rank svidently, and his carrviigs and
demennor was both haughty and aristo-
erntiz in the highest degree. Why not—
he was the eldsst son of a British Earl,

The honso appears o be deserted, Cal.
Huleourt," said his junior officer as he dis-
mounted.

‘We will see. This way adogenof you,’'
e said to his men. *Try the door yonder,
ifit is fastened break it open, and reportif
any is inside.  If there should be, and
they attempt to eseape, shoot them down,
but give them warning to surrender.’

The men advanced to tha door, which
they found to  be fastened; and after de-
mandiny admission, they proceeded to
braak it open, which delayed them some
time, for the door was a strong oaken one.
This done they entered,

‘Do you know the man by sight lieuten-
ant? asked Cul. Hartcourt, while the men
wero busy ransacking the house.

‘No sir, but thera is a fellow I picked up
on the road now in the rear, that knows
him well.’

*Order him in front.”

The countryman had not & very prepos-
sessing conntenance. Thera wns a bold
surliness and eruel expression of features
oxtremely displeasing.

‘What is your name?’ asked Col. Hait-
eourt, in his quick military manner.

Jolhin Classen.”

‘Do you know Peter Van Dyke?"

“Very well.’

s that bis dwelling?’

*Yes—though since his mother"u dead
and his sister’s getting married, it is bard
to say where he keeps himsell.” ’

‘Does he hear the name of being a great
rebel and a dangerous man to those who
favor the king in this neighborhood?

Yes, from tha Pusnaic to the Hacken-
sack, and thirty miles around. IfI'd bad
my way he'd been bung long ago and his
house burned over his head; ha is the
lender of every rebel gang from the army
and points out to the honest farmer's homes
who stand by their King, whose barga
they plunder, and carry away the grain
and eattle.”

‘Why doyou tell & bitter story about
hina, he ever injured you?

“Injired me? Heaod a parcel of rob-
bers like himself, came one afternoon to

advanoo, §2,00: nt the EKT’I::!} o
1]

burn my houss and hang me before the
door which they would have done but for
 the timely arrival of & number of friendly
| neighbors, well armed, when they weunt
toff in doable quick time.'

‘Does he not venture into Naw York
gomotimes in disguise?” inquired the Co-
lonel.

‘1've heard so. He was slippry from a
:m_v up, nna disguises himsell any way.—
or to this part of Jersey if you hang him
| a8 soon as you enteh Lim,'
| This conversantion lind been held near a
stona wall, on the other side of which was
an ol garden; but the trouble of the times
hnd Teftiv uncultivated, and the goosberries
nnd currant bushes had grown up rank and
untrimmed, nnd the briers stretehed over
the walls, covering the ground from sight.

Under this and within ten feet of the
Colonel and Classen, lay crovehed the
very man they were talking about. e
bnd barely time t eseape from the house
and congeal himself upon the approach of
the horsemen, whom he did not then sus-
peet to be within ten miles of him.,

Twice or thrice on hearing the hase lies
of Clussen he was on the point of rising
and confronting him; but a litde reflagtion
was left and he thought thst was not the
veension to pluee his lite in jeopardy,which
e certuinly  would do, since the parly of
troops had come expressly (o take him.

*Du you know with any certainty, Clas-
seén how long since Van Dyke has been
seen in the neighborhiood ¥

‘1 have heard he was scen last night
two miles from this, in a by-path through
the wood coming in the direction of his
louse,'

“Phatis the information T reccived, nsd
[ wm determined to eapiore him sooner or
laer, 1i you ll-lil.lt out his wherenbonts,
or wevest lim: yourself, you shall have s ro
wird of Iitll.\‘ g':llllli-'l‘-" -

Clussen was us avaicions and  fond of
money as he wag wieked.
wius u Juarge sum indeed, particularly in
those ll-l)':&, when goll wis |'=n'uly B0,

1 will eateh bim,  Colonel, before he is
thpaes d-‘t}'-' oller; I koow one of lis
haunts,'

‘“’h_\‘ not tiwke usthere then?'

I would ba of no use this time of day.
Besides Lo may not be there for n day or
two,and 1 shall have to Le enutious in lovk-
g out e him.”

*Well, steure liim and fifiy guineas shall
be yours,’

Severa) of the solliers now came ri'nnl
the house and stated ihat they hind senrch-
ed it from op (o boliom, but coula finl no
one, although from  appearanees some one
had been there recen Iy,  The Culonel ul-
lowed by Clissen pussed on to the house,
while the fugitive luy  quieily in his con-
cealment.

It was & plain framod Louse of middle
size, buil partly ofstone in the old Duteh
siyle, and very comfortable within, There
wis bat linde furniture—a few table ehnirs
and eooking utensils. The better part,
Classen said, hind been tiken away on the
oveasion of Van Dyke's sister's marringe, &
venr before as her part.

*Here is a greau coat, sir,’ enild one of
the soldiers, ‘that was found on the floor of
the kitehen near the brick door, 1t must
have been dropped in a linrry.”

‘Fuel if there nre any papers in the pock
ats,” daid Col. Harteourt,

“Yes sir, hare is a bundle of "em.'

Tha Colonel ok the package, looked at
the subscriptivn, broke the seal, and going
to the window commenced reading them
to himself, with n countenanca of surprise.

*So, go—here isa listof our troops, and
their numbers in and around the ciy. At
Eligabethtown and Newark, one thousand.
Gen, Clinton leaves for Charleston with
five thousand.!  Why these documents are
[ indeed of importance.  Who ean play the
[ spy so thoroughly inour eamp. 'I'his is the
most dungerons  clinracter to he abroad
‘Men,' he said aloud *and voo Classen,

pers enn be found.

Nothing could give Classen  greater de-
light than this order.  Curiosity and oth-
er raasons had long urged him to enter
the house during Van Dyke's abeence for
that vary purpose, but the dread that Dyke
might raturn while ha was thus engaged,
had heretofore preventad him undertaking
it. " He was now armed with proper au-
thority and protected.

What he found or discovered he did not
report to Col. Hartcourt, but made the
sanme reply as the soldiers, that nothing
more of importance could be found.

Very well; we will now leave the place
and return 1o quarters at Powle's Hook.—
Hodgeson, plage some dry wood in the
middle of this room, and when 1 give the
word apply the match. ,

‘What!  Are you going to burn the wil-
lows, Colonel?” said Classen, his face
gleaming with satisfaction.

earrinn bird. It is well he is not witlin
my reach—he would swing forit. One
such a fellow with his spying and finding
out is of more injury to us than & regiment
of rabels in an open field.’ -

Little did the British commander imag-
inge the young man was then almost with-
in sound of his voice.

‘T'o horse men all except Hodgeson.'—
By this time with Classen, the Colonel had
approached within the hearing of Van
Dyke, when he halted with his troopers.

‘Now Hodgeson apply the match,mount

and fall in*
1t was with apguish Van. Dyke heard
this order from his hiding place.. The

Willows, as the farm house was called, had

R -
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[o's & precious scamp, and you'll do a fa- '

Filty wuinens |

search every hols, and see il dny more pa- |

“Yes I will burn the nest of ihis rebel |

LANCASTER

been the birth plaee of his ancestors, and
there he, had passed all hislife. But what
could he do?  Nothing.

Presently a thick hlack smoke arose and
burst from eagh door and window, This
was followed by a brilliant flame that shiot
far into the sky, snd the eracking of the
well-seasoned Gmber, dry with a century
proparation, could be heard a great dis-
Lunee,

“There will be one rebel shelter less to-
night. Itis a pity they were notall burn-
ed down; then the king would lave more
friends this side of the water.  These rob-
ols are like l.]u_:_“.i_ n gmll| \\'hil’_l[_}i":_: makes
thiem better natured. The house 1s nearly
consumed, for (ke embers are begivning
to fly before the evening breeze, Dy files,
to the right face trot!’

*Fifty guineas, you say Colonel, if 1 take
Van Dyke?" nsked Classen ngnin.

Yes fifty guineas.”

‘Then 1 will leave you Lere and keep a
watch around. e may return here be-
fore a great while. Wihiere shall you hale?

‘At the Oaks, five miles off, and stop for
an hour or two for a forage party. 1f nny-
I'.||il1,f_,_lr should oeccur within that time o
know where to find me.” The officer and
lrunps rode n \i‘.‘ly.

Classan lingered around, and gradually
approtched the building, which, with the
exceplion of the brick wall, was a Lieap of
ruings.

No

John Classen, you have glutted |
your vengeance upon me, and this 1s your |
wuork, \-i|n'|'. wrelch!'

Clussen  torned and  beliell within six
feet of kim, Van Dyke, leaning vn Lis mus-
kot.

‘No, no, Peter,’ the wreteh muttered,
trombling s e spoke, "'t was  the Britis)
officer. You know [ wouldn'tinjure you.'

'}‘1}{'!11. not apethier word hine, or I hall
forget myselland blow yonr brains vut. |
honrll all—you are to have lifty guineas fu
appreliending me. 1 am everything tha
i bad,  Desome 1o burn your Louse down,
{ bt fled whien your Iriends |~|-]'pr'mt‘!n d.—
Wiretel, | saved your d\\'-:!lm:f nndd your
worthless carcass, und these ruins are my
rewardd.’

Peter, denr Pater.”

Seoundrel, do not npply the word dear
to ma.
! n snake.  Listen,

renson of your nuimosity W me is becanse
Kitte Wessels preteried my hund to yours,
Thank Gaod! she and her father ave Loth
{sufe from  your perscewiion {ur (hey siu
now within the American lines, Now bear

[ me: 1 spare yon this time, for you are un- |

armed; but  when next we meet, Le it in
town or villuge; forest or ropd, at wedding
or fuperal, itis your life or mine, Gol*

Classen waited for no second bidding,
bul disappenred in the direction tnken by
the soldiers, in double quick time, his hair
standing on end for, like all other rogues,
he wus as cowardly as he was had.

Van “j‘ku paused & moment; and thus

Lt sounds worse thin the Lissofl
Jubn Classen the clifef |

pondered in his own mind—Tlat scoun-
drel will bring some of those horsemen
back for he will imagine that 1 may linger

‘Yes, yes, I will after some twenty of our
lads are prepared in ambush for them.—
Fifty guineas will draw Classen any
where, coward as heis, especially when
bucked by the red coats.

It was not long before Van Dyke return-
ed with his party, whom he gathered by a
signnl; and as night had fallen, they took
their stations amid the willows by the
banks of the brook, whera they could re-
main unperceived. For the space of an
hour all was still, when the distant tramp
of horses was heard on the rond.

‘Hera they come,” said Van Dyke—!
‘Each choose his man, but leave Classen
o me; you will give the word when to
fire.

In ashort time the Lorsemen rode up
by the willows, and true enough they were
red conts, headed by a Livutenant, with
Clussen,

Fire!' shouted Van Dyke.
| 8o suldden and deadly was the aim, hat

not more than half & dozen remained in
their saddles, and they wheeled and their
horses fled as quick as possible.  Vin
Dyke had inentionally aimed at the horse
(with his rider.  To secure Classen was e
work ol s moment,

‘Now, laus, bring out the rope and throw
it over that willow brunch. We have -
larmed the enemy and he will be down up-
on us.'

‘Mercy! merey!” eried Classen.

All is in vain. The noose was slipped
over bis head, they strung him up, and
there he was left a corpse. The burning
of the Willows had been avenged,

Be Gar.—A little mirth mixes well
with both business and philanthropy.— |
How stupid life, both in labor and in lois- |
urs, would be without the gaisty witkin
us, which responds to the cheerless and
beaaty around us. Nay, its min ourrents
run all the deeper, as wall as fresher and
purer, for the light rills that laughing and
flashing, flow iuto them. The rivers
would stagnate into pools, if the rivulets
ceased their play. Philosophers and men
of business save their souls alive, and keep
their intellect fresh and heslthy by ming-
ling mirthfulness of youth with the sober-
ness;—and even fun and philsnthropy are
often found in the same character,

2 The true secret of instruction lies
in pmvnlinﬁ o thought—in stimulaticg
to investigation, aud not in preparing a
mind for usefulness, ss & goose is prepared
for the table—dy stuffing.
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The Sindent of Upsala.

In the University of Upsala, in Sweden,
lived a young student a Junely youth, with
a great love Tor studies, without means of
pursuing them. He wa# poorand without
connections. 8till he stwiied, living in
great povery, but k--t-pin up & cheerlul
henart, and tryieg no! to ook at the futare,
which looked so grimly at bim. s good
hamaor and good qualities male him belov-
ed by his comradvs.  Oner upon a time he
wis standing with some of them in the
great iqunru‘ul' {:;n-nin, when the attention

of the young man was arrested by a young,
elegint lady, who, at the side of an elderly
one, wilked slowly over the place. It
was the daughter of ths Governor of Cp-
sala, living inthe city, and the lady with
her was hier governess,  Bhe wis generally |
known for gentleness of elinracter, nn:l;
was looked upon with. admimtion by the |
students.  As the young men stood guzing |
at her, as she passud on like a gr-.h;tluf'
vision, one of them exelnimed: li

‘Wallit woull be worth somaothing to |
have a kiss from such a mouth.

The poor stutdent, the hero of our story,
wha was looking intently upon that pure
and angelic fuce, exclaimed, asif by inspir-
ation:

*Wall, THhink T conld have i

“What!* eried his frionds in a. chorus,
‘are you erazy? do you koow her 2

‘Not ar all," he answered, but I think
she wonld kiss me now, if I were to go
and ngk her'

Whet I* in this place, bofure sll our

a
ety eR:

In this place before your vyes.’

Freely?

Frecly.

Well, if she will give yona kiss in that
manner. I will give von a thousand dol-
s exclnimed one of the pariy.

Anid L and 1Y exelsimed three or
four others, forso'it happenad thit s seral
rich youns men were in the group, and
bets riae high on so imprabable an event,
and the chinllenge was made and received
in less ime thap we tilie 1o relate it

Our lievo (g suthority does not tell me
whether he was handsome or pliing 1 have
my peeuliae idens for believing e was
rather pluin but singularly good louking
at the sme tme )—our hero walked off
the young lady and gand:

*Muin fraulin, my fortune is in your
[T

She lovked at Liim with astonish ment, but
mrvested Ler stops, He proceeded to stato
Lis vnme and condition, his aspimtions,
and related simply and truly what had
jusI llil:-'.-l'l.l lwi\\'w-la him rmd. liis r--mp:nu-
ionz,  The young Indy listened attentively,
:Il]u] \\‘].(-il iu'. l‘i-:i:\'cd Lo !'-l.‘r':ll.'. .Ll.l.' :'-.'ai-l.
Llushing, but with great sweelness:

I by so little o thing so much can be
l.'[rl'l:'.u[!', it would be foolishness tor me 1o
refuse your request,” and she Kissed the
young man puplicly in the open square.

Next day the student was sent for by the
Governor. He wanted to see the young
mun who had dared 1o seck » kiss from lis

! [ doughter in such a way, and whom she
two or three hours nround this old pluru. | ¥

had consented to kiss so.  He recvived Lim
with a scrutinizing brow, but ufter an
hiour's convergation was so plensed with
liim, that he jovited him to dine at his ta-
ble during his studies at Upsala,

Our youug friend now pursued his stud-
ies in & manner which made him soon re-
garded as the most promising seholar at
the University, Three years wore not
passed after the day of the first kiss, when
the young man was allowed to give a see-
ond one to the daughter of the Guvarnor,
ns his intended bride.

Ile become, later, one of the greatest
gcholars in Sweden, as much respected for
his lenvning as for his character. His
works will endure forever among the works
of science; and from this happy union
sprang & family well known in Sweeden at
the present day, and whose wealth of for-
tune and position in sociely are regarded as

| small things -:..mpnrcd with its wealth of

goodness and love.

Removal of Gov. Reeder,

Once aguin has this migsernble adminis-
tration bowed to the behests of its South-
ern masters, Governor Reeder has been
removed from the office of Governor of

. Kansas, and Jobn L. Dawson has been ap-

pointed in his place.  Reeder yielded al-
most every thing to Slavery, but becauso
he gid yield the last lingering shred of
Manhood and of right he fell under the
ban of proseription. The insalinble clar-
actor of the prop gandi is liere sov forth.
Atchison nmr Stringlellow, with the Miss-
ourinn ruffians, must rule, or ruin every
man thut offers the shadow of resistance 1o
their ubiquitous schemes.  Could anything
liave been wanting to increase the indigna-
tion already burning in the mindsof the
people of the North, they now have it.—
Pierce is only the President of the South.
His waking thoughts and his midnight
dreame are for the South; he thinks oniy
of thie South; he nots only for the South.
The very fact of “his having been born in
the North must be s burden upon his soul.
Dougn race is written upon his forchead,
and it does not require the eyes of imagina-
tion toread the placard ** For Save, " hanging

to the backs of all his Northern followers,
The righteous indiguation of tha North is |
now mada complete. The President of |
the United Staws bas succumbed, that!
Atchison, the drunken leader of men
worse than pirates, might succeed in fast- |
ening Slavery upon the people of Kanzas,
agninst their will. Let the people ponder
well this last infamous act of &n infamous
Administration —Scioto Gazelte.

BT AN HIEORTE oy UL\ 21" -GEORGE WASHINGTON:

Funuy Scene on nn N. ¥. Ferry
Boul

The fcrr_t' boat between New York ll‘ld
Jursey city last week was the theatrs of
an ocourrence not very ofien witnessed un-
der the circamsiances. On Friduy,at noon,
the dny being particolarly pleasant, and
the lady prssengers, which by the way
comprised only about a dozen, wers seated
upon the benches enjoying the scenery.—
Preuy soon a shout was heard.

“Mien Cot! Mien Cot! vils ish going
to be sehick.”

Instanter the ladies all rushed into the

| Indins eabin, nand sure enough, there sat a

tlorid speeimen of a Sweedish woman en-

| duting the incipient pangzs of parturition

with ygreat patence. The lusband was
soon turned outof the enbin by the ludies,
one of whom kept watch at the door,
while the others made preparations to re-
ceive the expected stranger. OF course we
sannnl enter into the details of this
Ject, for we were on the outside
l]l_e.' |_m-sh.'|.r.-.|, who begged lustuly fur ad-
miission.

*Oh mien Cot!™ he shouted throngh the
door. “Kespa stiff upper lip, Katrinn:
ton’t be schawt. Oh mien Cot!" aud he
dinced around the deck in a perfeet ferer
of excitement.

It was imposible to quiet him, until in
a few minutes, one of the lawlins informed
him though without granting him admiss-
ion, that “it was all over."”

“Ish it a poy or gal?" he shouted,

“Iiis a gl said the lady sentinel,
anxious for ulittle amusement,

“Oh, dunder!” was the vexad reply.

“No matter: a gal ish better as not-
"

sub-
ohearviny

in

“It's a boy,"" again said the lady.

“Vot ish it shanged—vos it a gal vonst
antd now a leetle poy 2 .

"Nn.” ¥

“Tousand tuyfils! vot ish it den?

“Thero are two—a boy and girl. Yon
hnd better procure s earvisge when the boat
lands.""

“Oh dat ish goot! dat ish belter as
goot. A poy and a wal mit one job.—
Katrina ish punkins, I always knew ir."

And the happy bushand dissppeared in
senrch of a cab to conduct Em family
homeward.

A Wosay's Devortox.—We published u
telegraphic despateh, a day or two sinee,
in which it was stated that Rev, My, B
orrand his li.lll;!llt."r wera drowned whil®
bnthing at Coney l<dand. A party from
Willismsburgh,N. Y., vonsisling of sever-
al persons; were there, and the *“‘under-
tow'" earvied five of the party towards the
sea. In attempting to sive his danghters
Mr., Erviorr was drowned. The account
adds:

“ e ppl'unf Miss Elliott was also seen
by a Mr. Thomas Gibhons, the afianced
hushand of the Iwdy, who immediately
waded and swam to where she was  strug-
gling in the water, und succeeded in hold-
i'm; her for some time.  The grentest ex-
citement prevailed at the moment the trag-
edy was being enacted, and no one  seem-
all uble to offer any assistance. The coup-
le were borneont rapidly and those on the
shore gave them up for lost, when it was
seon that Mr. G had secured a  piece of
timber, and had seized it for support, bat
it was not large enough to uphold  both,
and Mr. Gibbons disengazed himself from
Miss Elliott and told her to grasp the sus-
penders of his bathing dress behind, while
he held on tw the wood.  This she did for
a time; bat, with a true woman's devotion,
seeing that her Jover was sinking, and fenr-
ing that he would drown, slie supfros.-wd in
that moment of pertl, when the horrors of
denth were elustering around her, the sel-
fish instinet of her nature forlife, and let
go her hold, though he begged her for
God's and her own sake to never mind
him, but herself. Sha soon sank and was
seen no more, Mr, Gibbons was  fortun-
ately drified towards n point on the isiund
where he found a foothold, and was drag-
ped ashore by means of ropes.”

The Poor and the Rich.

The honest, hard working part of our
community, however much they may cxcel
them in intelligence and refinement, are
looked upon by some purse proud would-
ba aristocrats, as entirely beneath their
notice, but these are only mere exceptivns.
Ifn person shows himsell but worthy, he
is here cheerfully welcomed by the good
and the great, whatever be lis origin: and
il his birth be alluded to, it is not with
gcorn and contempt, but with admiration
and respect, for having surmounted the
obstacles which were in his pathway.—
We oftentimes see the poor man's son ris
ing early, before the labor of the day ean
gall him forth, and assidoonsly pouring
over his books while others are eagerly
pursuing pleasure. or are reposing iv the
wrms of Morphous. The flushed cheek
and fire in hiseye shows the firm resolve
and high purpose. Those intellectual

wers which he has cultivawed so Iong
and faithfully, have well repaid his care
and pains. Wealth and influence are his.
He may fill & eommanding place in the
pulpit, or perhaps charm with his elo-

uence the multitude that throng the hinlls
of our National Congress. If his voice is
on the side of the right he may exert an
influenoe which will be felt by his countey
long after “'life’s battla has been fought,”

[nnd he Lias rested from his Inbors.

THE SPIRIT OF OLD HICKOURY.
The Hou. Edmund Barke, in “an article
in the Concord (N. H.) Reporter,” -com-
menting on the Virging slectipn says:

*1f the spirit of Ol Hickory could re- |
turn o earth, what would he say at sucl »
scene as this? We can imagine what he
would say. By the etarnal! the old hero
would exclaim, ‘is this the way you honor
my principles and cherish my memory?
Du you eall yourselves democrats, and pre- |
tend o be my disciples, while you sre de-
grading and dishonoring yourselves by re- |
cogmizing as your leaders, the sisnderers |
of mys«lf nnd my beloved wife, and the bit-
ter revilers of my principle and my admin-
mraton?  How canwe you o be mustered |
under the kewd of the Wises, and the Cush- |
ingn, the traducers of my name and mem- |
ory, and the vindivtive assailents of my |
prineiples nnd  my sdministration?  And
you, Mr. Frunklin Fierce, have you no |
mors s«lf-respieel, no more principle, than
t take such men Lo your bosom and confi-
denee, and advanes them to the lighest
st ol honor and command in the armies
of the Democrary?  Avaant, ve degener-
ate wretehes. 'l have no more of you.
Yon have dishonored and diseraced the sa-
ered name of Democraey, anid you would
dizhonorand disgrace my memory by pre-
tending 1o b my disciples, and &i-c-alil!g
my nawe to hide your treaciery and your
shame. 1 look to the People—the great
|and patriotic People, whom IHuithfully ser-
vied, and who stood by me in every trial
and danizer—1to rescue the country nnd the
(trua Democeacy from the disgrace which
you have brought upon both. 1 look to
|the People under the lead of my pupil,
| friend and confident, Ssx Hovstos, b res
cue the country and the Democmtic party
from the dishonor and disgrace bronght h:v
(the Wises, the Cu-ul‘ing-i, the Pierces, and
| the whole bateh of renagades, who are at-
lempling to govern the country in my
name, and in the sacred name of Demoera.
ey,
|~ *Sueh would be the address of Ganersl
Jackson, if he wereto revisit the earth and
wiiness the present state of things. If he
could only see the degmdution and dis-
grace o which the Demoeracy have been
reduced under Mr. Pierce, by having the
[ Wises, the Cushings, &e., &c., foreed up-
on them as their leaders and the true ex-
pounders of their faith,he would turn away
from the revolting spectacle in sorrow and
disgust. Sueh would be the feelings of
Old Hickory., And such, we know, are
the feelings of thousands of the truest and
best democrats of the country. As long
as the Wises, and Cushings are the leaders
of the Democratic party, true men will
siand aloof from it. More than that, they
will not recognize a parly with such men
nt its head, as the true and genuine Dem-
{ocrnlic party.

Itioois Know«Nothiug State Coancil.

That portion of the platform with_refur-
ence to Slavery, adopted by the Know-
Nothing State Council of lilinois, reads as
fullows:

That the time bas arrived when the A-
merican party of the United States are
ealled wpon to take open, fearléss and un
reserved ground upon the great fuestion of
slavery, that is now agitating the people of
every section of this Union; and that the
intense excitement and agitation which at
the present time are distracting our coun-
try upon the snbject of slavery have been
caused by the repeal of the Missouri Com-
promise; and that that repeal was unealled

for, & gross vielation and disregard of a | . .
B = | has tught the merlanic the rules which

sacred compaet, entered into  between the |
two greatseetions of this confederacy, and
in the highest degree destructive to the
peace and welfare of this Union, That a
restoration of the Missouri Compromise,
as it will restore the territory for which it
was originally made lothe same situation
in which it was before that line was un-
necessarily destroyed, 8o it will restore
peace and harmony to the country, \h'itlu_-tu
injury or injustice to any portion of the Un-
ion; that while it will only give to freedom
| that which in dus solemnity and in good 1
| faith was long sinee conveyed to her under
the contrnet, it will equally preserve the ‘

full and undisputed rights acquired under ‘,

it by the South, and that therefore the
Missouri Compromise should be restored,
and that in all politieal national eontesis
the American party in the Sute of Hlinois
will demand of its eandidates for office, —
among other qualifications, their open and
undisguised opinions upon this subject.

Too Goop 10 v Lost.--The eitizens
of H—n, Miss,, assembled at a chareh to
celebrate the 4th inst, by reading the
Declaration of Independence and Wash-
ington's Farewell Address. An old gen-
teman coming rather late, walked up near
the pulpit while Washington’sAddress was
being read. The old one listened uniil he
heard “Aguinst the insidious wiles of for-
eigh influence, I conjure you to believe me,
fellow citizons, the jealousy of a free peo-

la ought to be constantly swuke, since
Rimory and experienoe prove that foreign
influence is one of the most buneful foes
of republican government."” . When _llliu
was read Lo threw up his hat in a passion,
and lefi the house. At the door lie met
some (riends, *“Gentlemen,” said he, ©1
eame hare to oelebrate the 4th ¢f July, and
hear the Declaration of lnderendence and
Washington’s Farewell Address read.—
But, said he, the first thing I heard was
that fellow in there readinga d—d Know
Nothing document, and 'l whip him as
soon as he leaves the bouse.'’— Sumpler
| County Whig.
i

| wealth of Pennsylvania, beinog

g T it

Americanivin before the Revolutfou.

_The following extracts were recen(ly co+
pied from the “Qualifieation Book," in the
office of the Secretaty of the Common-
ts of the
ontlis of office ken By O of - the
Government in 1761. The willingness of
the Papacy to exercise temporal dominion
wems 1o have been a foregone conclusion
in this province with the men living a Jit-
tle Vs than u century ago. The Ameri-
cans of this day are, therefore, relieved
from the charge of having invited this
slander upon Catholicism, in order to its
persecution and their own elavation o po-
litical power. History, as also the con-
sciousness of the whole Protestant world,
ara unequivocal and unifermin represent-
ing the Romish Church as intolerant, ag-
grandizing and persecuting. But here 1s
the record:

“]———do swear that I do from my
Heart ablior, detest, and sabjure, as impi-
ous and heretical, that damnable doctrine
and position,that Princes excommunicated
or deprived by the Pope, or any autherity
of the Sca of Rome, may be deposed, or
murdered by their subjects, or any other
whatscever; and 1 do declare that po for-
vign Prines, Person, Prelate, State or Po-
tentate hath, or onght W have, any jurisdie-
tion, power, superiority, pre-eminence or
authority, Eeclesustical or Spiritual with-
in the Realm of Great Britwin, or sny of
the Dominions thereto belonging. So
help ma God.

“J——— do swear that I do profess
Faith in God, the Father, and in Jesus
Chirist, his Eternal S8on, the True God, and
in the Holy Spirit, Ona God, blessed for
evermore. And [ do acknowledge the Ho-
ly Seriptures of the Old and New Testa-
ment to be given by Divine Inspiration.—
Bo help me God.

vl — do solemnly and sincerely, in
the presence of God, prnfu.a:, testify, and
declare, that 1 do believe that in the Sacra-
ment of the Lord's Supper there is not any
Transubstantiation of e Elements of
Bread and Wine into the Body and Blood
of Christ at or alter the consecration there -
of, by any person  whaiscever, and that
the Tuvoeation, or adoration of the Virgin
Mur.r. uT ANy vther Barnd, aond s Saaifion
of the Mass as tley are pow used in tho
Church of Rome, are superstitious and ida]-
atrous, and I do aolemnf;. in the presence
of Gud, profess, testily, and declare, that I
do make this Deélaration and every part
thereof, in the plain an ordinary sense of
the words now 1ead unto me s they arw
commonly understood by English Profest-
anis, without any evasion, equivoealion, or
mental reservation whatsoever, and without
any dispensation already granted me for
this purpose by the Pope, or any other Au-
thority, or Person whatsoever, or without
any hope of any such dispensation from any
Person or Authority whatsoever, or with-
out thinking that I am or may be acquit-
ted before God or man, or absolved of this
Declaration, or any part thereof, although
the Pope, or any other Person or Persons,
or Power whatsoever, should dispense with
or annul the same, or declire that it was
null and void from the begioning. BSo
Lelp me God.""—FPa. People's Ade.

THOUGHT.

The power of thought has accomplished
wonders, It has enabled the student to
learn the languages, and solve the most ob-
truse mathematical problems. It has

taught the farmer the art of agriculture,
that he may miupl his seed to the soil, that
it may produce a bountifal harvest. It

govern physical substances, thut he may
apply it to the best advantage. It has
taught the merchant rates of exchange,
that he may make & profit himself and ben-
efit the sommunicy atlsrge. 1t has taught
the !Il“‘_\'wr p:itli:ipl-uuf syuity, b,’ whieh
mankind must be governed. 1t has ealled
the lightning from the skies. Suach are
some of the accomplishments of thought.
Thought, wrapt in the mystic mantle of
high order, passes  and reposses the fiery

| ordeal, yet cunnot unfold 1o man its surpas-

sing loveliness in the language of earth.
It is the life of the mind, the ever-gushing
fountain of all seiences, and the pcrl'ecliou
of nll wrt, Ithas been sheltered by the
| winds of Heaven, and its embers shafl glow
when all others are extinguished. It has
plucked from fame’s etherinl bower the
Tairest flowers.and twined them in a wreath
to crown the brow of Milton. It was his
| delight, under the influence of the sacred
blessing, thought, to write that admirable
poem, *Parndise Lost;” it was bLis great-
est conguest (o write “Paradise Regain-
ed.”
| Thought teaslies us that the grave is a
[ dark and gloomy world, with no light to
| illamine the night; bat a better philoso-
pby whispers 1o us that the grave is mot
the end; that a cloud of darkness may
| gather round the closing scene, and the
wleness of death be our winding sheet.
.iiuln brighter dawn than ever was seen
rising on the spirit, and thought links its
fond immortality to the blessings of Heav-
en, Thought, Tooking down through the
lapse of ages, working with wulinng efforts
beneath the decnfiug wreck of tb_a past,
breaking the silence n_nd sonttering the
shades of dark oblivien, and beholds
thought hounding inte fatarity. Thus the
powerof thought hins dope much
much yet to do. What it has done are
real trinmphs. What it may do will be
done; for, with the immortal soul, whatev-
er is possible in certain, Without
the world of mind wolild be as diy with.

| out the moon or tl-.lrh.—ﬁ'll-




